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dangerous thing."   With a heavy heart, and saying that
the inevitable must happen,  the king started with his
brothers and his beautiful queen and reached Hastina-
pura in due time.    There they were joyously received
by their friends and relations, and the next day the five
brothers went to the new hall where many princes and
respectable men had assembled  to  greet them.    "Let
us have a game at dice," said ShakunL    " Gambling/*
replied Yudhishthira, " is a sin and a kind of fraud.   Do
not conquer me in this disreputable fashion.    Aryas do
not speak un-Aryan language nor walk in the paths of
fraud."    " A strong man," rejoined Shakuni, " conquers
a weak one, a learned man a fool, but nobody looks
upon that as a fraud.    Why should a man clever at dice
not conquer one who is less so ?    But if you think it is
fraud you are at liberty to decline."    It was too much
for Yudhishthira, and" saying that it was not his wont to
refuse when called upon to play, he started the game
without more ado.    Stake after stake he lost, and mad-
dened by his continuous failure he staked successively
his wealth,  his kingdom, his sons, his brothers and at
last himself.    "There still remains your wife/'   said
Shakuni, with the sting of a gambler,    " Have one more
stake and you may win back everything,"    " I stake my
wife/' said the senseless king, "the beautiful Draupadi,
neither short nor tall, neither thin nor bulky, with eyes
as large and white and with breath as fragrant as an
autumnal lotus flower ; she who is as beautiful as kind
and as well-behaved as a man may ever wish his wife to
be. Her I stake. Shakuni, play," " Shame, shame/' cried
the spectators, who could not bear to see the disgraceful